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CHILLING PICTO-FICTIO ‘es 


TOLD IN NEW, 


THE BLOOD CHILLING 
HORROR OF 


THE ANGRYA) 


Just imagine your friends shock 
when they walk into your room and 
see the ‘‘Monster’ reaching out— 
bigger than life-Frankenstein, the 
original man-made monster, that 


creation of evil genius that terror- 
ized the world. A giant 7 feet tall, 
his eyes glow eerily as his hand 


reaches out—as aweful and sinister 
as the wildest nightmare. Yes— 
Frankenstein is 7 feet tall, in au- 
thentic colors on durable polyethe- 
lene, and so lifelike you'll probably 
find yourself talking to him. Won’t 
you be surprised if he answers? 
Comes complete with eyes that glow 
even in the pitch dark for a special 
thrilling chill. 

Boney the Skeleton. And then there 
is Boney—stark scary with nothing 
left but his bare bones. A 7 foot 
monster out of the grave—his 
bones white, his eyes staring—even 
glowing in the dark. 

Money Back Guarantee, 

Just send $1.00 plus 25c to cover 
postage and handling for each mons- 
ter you want. Your money back if not 
satisfactorily horrified. 


NSTERS 


FEET 
TALL 


In Authentic Colors With 
GLOW in the DARK EYES 


ONLY $4 00 


TEN DAY FREE TRIAL 


[eae iia rie 
fy Honor House Dept. 472MR66 “SO 
Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 = 
2 Rush me my 7 foot tall glow in the dark pea 
monsters, Send me (> Frankenstein [] Boney the Skeleton 


1 enclose $1 plus 25c for pos tae and handling for each, 1 
If | don’t get shivers of delight, | can return my pur- 
chase within 10 days and you will refund the full pur- 
chase price. 


1 
! 
NAME! ,.csnttneasninstnicaatnipitiadentteenttedetieunmonezrinase i 
I 
1 


ADDRESS 


CITY sachdanesenars ieee STATE sees tatsia enh Paste 
New York State Residents please add 5% sales tax. == a 


Adults and children alike gasp and laugh with 
delight when they see these wonderful and 
unusual pets from the sea. These curious crea- 
tures with heads like little horses, are unlike 
mR any fish. They swim and move through the 
water without any apparent effort. They hitch 
themselves by their tails to anything they can 
grab including each other. When you look at 
them, they look back at you. They sail around, 
they feed themselves, they turn summersaults 
and “stand on their heads." The female lays 
the eggs, in the male's pouch and he hatches 
them. The baby sea ponies come out alive 
ready to, swim, 


HOURS AND HOURS OF PLEASURE 

You'll get hours and hours of pleasure setting 
up your Sea Horse Ranch and watching in fas- 
cination how ‘these curious fish—like nothing 
else in the world—swim, play, feed, hatch 
their young. It is a great new interesting and 
educational hobby even if you never had a pet 
before. It is a novel addition for any fish lover 
or collector. 


EASY TO CARE FOR 

And they are easy to care for. You get every- 
thing you need—the “ranch”? aquarium where 
they live, the sea trees where they rest, the 
sea salts’ for creating the right environment, 
the silica sand for a beautiful gleaming bottom 
and enough sea horse food to last for months 
and months. 


Cle ‘ oe 
Exciting, Interesting Pets Will Fascinate You 
© Cute Pony Heads MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


Sea ° per Grasping Tails Order these delightful pets today! You get 
Horses ° hay hes, for canning everything, you need and you must be: de> 
jighte or you may return your sea lorse 
Have: e@ Armor like scales ranch for full purchase price refund. Live 
e Changing color bodies | %°!'very guaranteed! 
eocereo-H FREE TRIAL COUPON 7 
| Honor House Department u472sH66 1 
I Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 | 
I Rush me my Sea Horse Ranch today on your Free 
j Trial Money Back Guarantee offer stated above. ! 
Send... Sea Horse Ranches. | enclose $2.98 I 
! plus 25c shipping charges for each. 
! Name... 
I Address. 
| City. ip 
N.Y. State Residents please enclose 2% sales tax. 


[EE se ama ep en ee 


Here is what you get: 
e 2 Live Healthy Sea 
Horses 


Sturdy shatterproof 
aquarium 5x3x23/, 


@ Sea Horse Ranch 
Trees 


e Sea Horse Food 
@ Sea Horse Book 


1 
I 
I 
I 
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KEEP IT AWAY FROM 
IE! DON'T LET THAT 

BAT TOUCH ME! 
O-DON'T... PLEASE... 


MIEEEEEEE/ 


KAREN STUMBLED AS SHE HURRIED TOWARD THE 
HEAVY OAK DOOR! ITS KNOCKER WAS RUSTY 
WITH AGE AND DISUSE AND SHE RAPFPED 1/7 
SOUNPLY ON THE WOOD. 


17 WAS MIONIGHT WHEN THE CAB DROPPED KAREN 
OFF IN FRONT OF THE BREWSTER ESTATE! THE 
HOUSE LOOMED AHEAD, UNFRIENDLY ANO 
FOREBOOING! . 


UGH! THIS JOINT GIVES 
ME THE CREEPS! <@ 
WHY DOESNT. SHE NS 


FIX (7 UP @ GRANNY OPEN THE 


DOORS IT'S ME... 
KAREN! YOUR 
GRANDOAUGHTER / 


[7 WAS FULLY 
FIVE MINUTES 
| BEFORE KAREN 
HEARD FAINT 

RUSTLINGS 
\ INSIDE AND 

FINALLY SAW 

THE LOCK ON 

THE DOOR 

TURN AND 

| OPEN... 


Bur KAREN 
HAG BY NO 
MEAN 


WELL, BLESS MY SOUL, 
IT1S YOUS YOU HAVEN'T 
CHANGED 4 B/7T/ 


I WAS LONESOME FOR 
YOU, GRANNY! YOU'RE 


. 


OH, GRANNY, 
DARLING, IT's 
WONDERFUL 
SEEING YOU! 


I COULD HARDLY 
BELIEVE MY EYES, 
CHILD... YOUR JUST 
APPEARING FROM 
NOWHERE ON 
MY DOORSTEP! 


GRAND- 
MOTHER AND 
GRAND 
DAUGHTER 
HADN'T 
SEEN EACH 
OTHER IN 
FIFTEEN 
YEARS AND 
THEIR 
REUNION 
HELD 
IN THE 
ANCIENT 
HOUSE 


- WAS 
TOUCHING... 


THE OLD WOMAN LEO HER GRAND-DAUGHTER TO A 


LARGE BEOROOM ON THE SECOND FLOOR... 


APPEARED 


“NOWHERE “/ 
SHE'D COME 
FROM 
CHICAGO, 
USING HER 
LAST TEN. 
DOLLARS TO 
PAY THE 
BUS FARE! 
SHE WAS 
BROKE AND. 
DESPERATE! 


YOU GETA GOOD 
NIGHT'S SLEEP AND 
| TOMORROW WE'LL 
MAKE PLANS FOR 
THE FUTURE! 


RELATIVE AND I 
FROM WANTED To FAY 
YOU A VISIT! 


COULD HAVE 


My LAST LIVING 
NOTHING 


WOMAN YOU DON'T 
MUCH CARE HOW 
THINGS LOOK! 


BUT KAREN ALREADY HAD 
PLANS* THAT WAS WHY SHE 
CAME TO THE /SOLATED 
HOUSE... ANP. THE PLANS 
WERE PAR FROM NICE. 


IT MUST BE HIDDEN 
SOMEWHERE IN THE 
HOUSE! EVERYBODY 
KNEW THE OLD LADY 
DIDN'T BELIEVE IN 
SANKS/ SHE HAD 
$50,000 AND FROM 
THE LOOKS OF THE 
HOUSE SHE COULOMT 
HAVE SPENT MUCH 
OF IT! THE OLD 
MISER/ 


I/M AFRAID LIVE LET THE 
HOUSE GET TERRIBLY 
RUNDOWN, DEAR, BUT WHEN 
YOUIRE A LONELY OLD 


WELL, YOU WON'T 
BE ALONE 
ANYMORE, 
DARLING 271 
HERE NOW! 


TWO HOURS SINCE SHE 
LEFT MY ROOM,,, SHE 
MUST BE ASLEEP 

BY Now! 


SHE FELT HER WAY COWN UGH! ALL THESE | SHE PUSHED OPEN THE CELLAR 
THE EMPTY CORRIDORS t COB WEBS! DOESN'T DOOR ANP ENTEREO THE PITCH BLACK 
TO THE STAIRS AND THEN tm. SHE EVER CLEAN? { ROOM, SHUPDCERING AS SHE FELT 
CAUTIOUSLY MADE HER A MOUSE RUN OVER HER FOOT! 
WAY UP TO THE ATTIC! ; 


si : Y) oe NOW Ds. WeWHAT 
aim Be : See 
I GUESS THE ‘i hey " Hl 
CELLAR 1S THE 
NEXT BEST 
PLACE TO 
LOOK! 


FOR A MOMENT KAREN THOUGHT SHE WAS SEEING 
|) THINGS BUT, A DEAD MAN WAS TIED IN A CHAIR 
DIRECTLY IN A FRONT OF HER x. 


4 

W-WHAT'S THAT THING, 
THAT 7UBE IN HIS ARM 2? 
y AND. WHAT'S HE 
BOING HERE? AM 
I GOING CRAZY? 


HER MIND I-I'M CGAG) GOING To BE 
WHIRLED IN \ SICK YS I'VE GOT TO GET (GAG) 
—~ OUT OF HERE! 


OH, LORD, T 
CAN'T LET HER 
FIND ME HERE! 

I'VE GOT TO 


ANTRAL ATRYN TUE IN THNERTNNTTT 


ORIPPING 
INTO THE 


EVEN HER NAUSEA WAS FORGOTTEN) | KAREN PEERED OUT FROM HER Bur SUODENLY, INA FLASH, 
AS SHE SCUTTLED INTO THE COAL | \ HIDING PLACE IN FASCINATEO KAREN PID UNDERSTAND... 
BIN ONLY SECONDS BEFORE HER | | HORROR! WHAT HAD SHE STUMBLED 

GRANDMOTHER PUSHED OPEN ONTO 2 WAS HER GRANDMOTHER A 

THE CELLAR DOOR... ae MURPERESS 2 


R W-WHAT DOES 
— SHE WANT THE THAT SHOULD 
DUM DE DUM vA BLOOD FOR FT DONT. IT 
DA... JUST I ie, PON'T UNCER - LOOKS LIKE 
THOUGHT, IT'S STAND... E DONT 
ALMOST J UNDERSTAND... 
\. FINISHED! NV py 


My, I'M SQ GLAP THAT YOU YOU CERTAINLY CAN'T 
DROPPED IN, HENRY!.Z WAS. COMPLAIN ABOUT THE 
GETTING HUNGRY / T HADN'T WAY YOU D/ED, DEAR 
HAD A WSITOR IN OVER TWO R MAN! LT PRIDE 
WEEKS... AND THE FOOD SS MYSELF ON USING 
SITUATION WAS GETTING a }))), POISONS THAT, 
DESPERATE! vw yy CAUSE NO FAINS. 


SHE DIC KILL HIM... SHE OID! Of KAREN PRAYED 
HEAVEN HELP ME, WHATLL I THAT SHE 
DO? MY GRANEMOTHER IS A WoULP NO... NO... NMOL) 
VAMPIRE... ANO A SUDDENLY STOP [T/ 
MURDERESS/ AWAKEN AND ‘ 
3 FINO THAT (T 
: WAS ALL ONLY 
A HIPEOUS 
MGHTMARE... 
BUT WHEN HER 
GRANDMOTHER 
LIFTED THE 
BOTTLE OF 
BLOOD TOWARD 
HER LIPS, THE 
GIRL. COULD 
STAN /T NO 
LONGER... 


LET ME GO! OOMT 

COME NEAR ME... 

T-TAKE YOUR 
las god OFF 


GAGGING AS 
SHE RAN, 
BUT THE OLD 
WOMAN 
WAS TOO 
FAST FOR 
HER! KAREN 
FOUND 
HERSELF 
CAUGHT 
ANC HELD 
BY HANDS AS 
STRONG 
AS STEEL. 


KAREN FELT 
HERSELF 
BEING 
SHOVED 
INTO THE 
CHAIR SO 
RECENTLY 
OCCUPIED 
BY THE 
DEAR MAN 
ON THE 
FLOOR! 
SHE NO 
LONGER 
STRUGGLED 
OR 
RESISTED: 
FEAR 
HELD 
HER 
FARALYZEO 
IN EVERY 
MUSCLE... 


DRAIN 
OFF MY 


SHE LOST CONSCIOUSNESS 


ANO HER MIND BECAME A 
JUMNBLED WHIRLPOOL... 


Y-YOUIRE 
GOING TO 
KILL ME... 
GOING TO 


8Loop 
TOO! 4 


NOW, NOW, 
CHILD, THERE'S 
NO NEED To 


NOW DON'T you SHE DION'T 
CRY, DEAR GIRL! PROTEST.., 
YOUR GRANNY AS THE 
WOULDN'T HURT. LONG 
A AHAIR ON YOUR NEEDLE 
HEAD! L PROMISE WAS 
YOU, CHILD, YOU SHOVED 
WON'T FEEL INTO HER 
VEIN AND. 
SOON, AS 
IE INA 
OREAM, 
SHE FELT 
HER OWN 
BLOOD 
ORIPPING 
INTO THE 


BOTTLE.., 


Bur INSTEAD OF THE ENGULFING 
EVER-LASTING DARKNESS SHE'D 
EXPECTED, KAREN FOUND THE 
WHRILING WAS SLOWLY COMING 
70 A STOP... 

KAREN, DEAR, \ THANK HEAVENS! 

WAKE UPS THANK 

YOU WERE HEAVENS! Z 

SCREAMING ] WAS DREAMING! 
IN YOUR HAVING A 
SLEEP! MIGHTMARE! 


W-WHAT...OH, 


N-NO NEEO 70 BE 
UPSET? TI (SOB) T 
KNOW WHAT You 
ARE! I SAW You... 
You'RE (SOB) A 
VAMPIRE / 


(OH, \BEAR ME, Z'D 
HOPED TO Sa4z, 
ALL THIS ALARM ! 
I Bo SOHATE TO 
SEE PEOPLE 
CUSSING/ 


SHE SANK BACK INTO THE PILLOW, 
IN AN ECSTACY OF RELIEF SAS SHE 
LOOKED AT HER GRANDMOTHER'S 
TRUSTING EYES, SHE STARTEO 
TO LAUGH... ANO LAUGH... 


WY OH, GRANNY, I WAS HAVING 
4A HA HA THE FUNMMEST 
DREAM! IT WAS JUST 
HA HAHAHAHA HA 

RIDICULOUS! 


I DREAMED I WENT KAREN STARED AT HER GRANO- 
MOTHER IN HORROR, HER HEART 


POUNDING IN SUDDEN FEAR... 


MY HANCS: 
HANCS ARE TIED. 
YOU'VE TIED 


M1-MY DREAM ...17. 

WAS TRUE! YOURE 

GOING TOMUROER 
ME! YOU. 
YOURE A. 


AGATHA HOW DARE YOu CALL ] | OF COURSE I'M GOING TO 
BREWSTER ME THAT! HOW CARE | AILL YOU... BUT THAT'S 
WHIRLED YOU I WON'T ALLOW u NO REASON FOR YOU TO 
ON HER YoU TO INSULT ME, } CALL ME O/SGUSTING 
GRAND- KAREN! @ YOU MEAN NAMES! ZI AM NOTA 
DAUGHTER You'Re Nor VAMPIRE! BLOOD 4 
1TH MAKES ME 


fy BECAUSE TU A 
GHOUWL, YOU LITTLE 
HA07T,,, ANP GHOULS 
DESFISE BLOOPS 
WE LIKE ONLY-- 
FLESH/ 


ANo THEN Y Z ALWAYS DRAIN OFF 
KAREN. f EVERY OUNCE OF BLOOP 
4 FROMMYVICTIMS/ZT f 
HATE BLOOP. Ys 
HATE (TL 
Ue fil f- 


WHEN THE 
MYSTERIOUS 


GHATTAM, 
MAINE 
TURNED OUT 


HM... THAT WAS A 
STRANGE SERMON... 


OZ 


UNCLE MAT! WHAT 
ARE YOU DOING 
HERE 2 I HAVEN'T 
SEEN YOU FOR 


THERE IS SOME- 
THING I MUST 
TELL YOU... BE AT 
MY HOUSE TONIGHT 
WITHOUT FAIL /OUR 
FUTURES ARE 
AT STAKE! 


17'S NO USE! HE DIDN'T EVEN 
WAIT. TO HEAR MY ANSWER! NOW 
THAT MY INTEREST 15 AROUSED, 
DILL WISIT HIM TONIGHT /- 
I HAVE To Fly! 


THING/ I THINK THAT'S 
HIS HOUSE ON 
THE HILL / 
1.ANO 
LATER THAT 


ALAN SAXTON / YES, I KNOW WHO YOU ARE... 
HEH, HEH... ITIS MY BUSINESS TO KNOW 
EVERYTHING! THAT'S WHY IT MUST WARN 
YOU... OVER THERE LIES DANGER! 
DON'T Go... 


DANGER ¥ WHAT ARE YOu REMEMBER WHAT I 
TALKING ABOUT 7 SAY, WHO } SAID! BEWARE OF 
ARE You; ANYWAY # HERE THAT HOUSE-- IT. 
COME BACK ! HOLDS DEATH! 

HEH- HEH- HEH / 


UNCLE...ON THE 
WAY OVER HERE, 
GOOD! YOU'RE ON \ IT METAN OLD 
TIME! COME INSIDE yy WOMAN WHO... 


AS THE LAST OF THE SAXTONS, I 
INTEND TO LEAVE MY MONEY TO YOU... 
ALAN . BUT YOU MUST AGREE TO PROTECT 
WISELY MY VAULT HARBORING MY BODY-~ 
KEPT AFTER LM GONE / NO ONE 
QUIET r MUST TOUCH IT! 
ABOUT 
THE 
INCIDENT, 
ANDO 
MAT 
SAXTON 
CAME 
IMMEDI - 
ATELY 
TO THE, 
POINT! 


THE LIBRARY/ WELL.,.L GUESS & 
ITS NOT 


IMPORTANT! 4 


—IWs 


W-WHAT ARE You 
SAYING, UNCLE 7 ARE |} 
YOU SICK 2 YOU HAVE 

A LONG TIME TO 

LIVE YET... I-= 


MUTTERING 
THUS TO 
HIMSELF, 
THE OLD 


CARETAKER 
WHO 
TURNED 
OUT 
TO BEA. 
BEAUTIFUL 
YOUNG 
GIRL! 


ENOUGH! YOUILL BENEFIT 
. BY MY FORTUNE, AND TILL 
HAVE MY:PEACE! 
VINCEN ZOLTAN 
WON'T CONQUER 


ANSWER MY 
QUESTION, ALAN! vo ¥ 
YOU OR DON'T YOu 

AGREE To MY. 

CONDITIONS 2 


YES, OF COURSE... 
BUT YOUR REQUEST | 

1S... WELL. IT'S 

EXTRAORDINARY! 


/ y iss 


JOAN... WHY. I CANNOT 
DOES MY UNCLE TELL YOU, 
ACT SO STRANGELY 7) SIR/ BUT 
IS SOMETHING 
THE MATTER & 

WHAT IS THIS. 
ALL ABOUT? 


hh 


ay YES, JOAN... 
SHOW My 
NEPHEW 
our! 


OUT, IN 
TIME! GOoD 
NIGHT! 


THE YOUNG MAN WENT HOME, 


‘| GRAM ARRIVED FOR HIM... 


THREE DAYS LATER, A TELE- 


SUICIDE? L 
DON'T UNDER- 


|) SHOCKED, ALAN. LIVED THROUGH 
A WEEK OF CONFUSION SETTLING 
HIS UNCLE'S AFFAIRS... THEN 

DING OF THE 


BUCK UP, SON/ 

TILL MAKE AN 
STAND JT, INVESTIGATION! 
MR. PULHAM! 


CAME THE REA 


Bur NoTHING 
_ CAME OUT 
OF THE 
INVESTIGATION... 
ALAN BE 


SETTLED 
WHS. 
UNCLE'S 
HOUSE... 
IN THE 
MONTHS 
THAT 
FOLLOWED, 
/T WAS 
INEVITABLE 
“THAT HE 
WOULO? BE 
ATTRACTED 
' TO THE 
BEAUTIFUL 
CARETAKER... 


INDEED, THE 
ONLY TASK THAT. 
MARRED ALAN'S 
CONTENTMENT, 


INSPECTION 
OF THE BURIAL 
VAULT'S SEALS- 
ACCORDING 
TO HIS 
UNCLE'S 
WISHES 
THOUGH 
TRIVIAL, |T 
HAP BECOME 
/NCREASINGLY 
IRRITATING... 


NO... No! YOU MUSTN'T 
BE IN LOVE WITH ME! 
YOU WILL ONLY BRING 
DESTRUCTION. ON’ |, 
YOURSELF... JUST 
LIKE YOUR UNCLE! 


MY UNCLE! JOAN 


+4sBO YOU KNOW. 
SOMETHING 

YOU. HAVEN'T 
TOLD THE 
POLICES 


ALAN... 


: iM 
FRIGHTENED! 


Te 
a 


VAULT / 


ALAN SEES THE FIGURE MAKE 
/TS WAY STEALTHILY TO THE 


A TRESPASSER! I'LL 
FOLLOW HIM... AND, SEE WHAT, 
4 HE'S UP TO! 


HM... LT THOUGHT THIS LOCK 
WAS TURNED THE OTHER 8 
WAY LAST TIME,., JUST MY 

IMAGINATION, I GUESF... 


AS THEMUFFLEP . 
STRANGER FUMBLED 
WITH THE SEALS OF THE 
VAULT, ALAN SPRANG 
UPON HIM ANGRILY 


( 80 THE LOCK 
WAS TAMPERED 
WITH AFTER ALL! J 


BuT THE 


INTRUPER 
WHRILEC 
. AROUND, 


ANP... 


OF WHAT, DEAR? \ 


JIT WILL BE 


‘DIFFERENT NOW... 


YOUILL SEE! HER 

TAKE THIS LOCKET 

AS A TOKEN OF . 
OUR LOVE 


\ 


GOOP LORD! 
THAT FACE! 


THAT'S RIGHT, MORTAL... ‘ ‘agi IO ALAN! @ youlLL THINK I'M CRAZY, 
RUN AWAY! You CAN'T & : | WHAT'S THE JOAN... BUT I SWEAR I'VE 
disintes al : i \. MATTERS 4 SEEN A GHOST! IT... IT 
PANG TAT se z v rt 3 2 


se al Zz WAS HORRIBLE! IT 
« Kigit STOOD THERE NEAR 
UNCLE'S VAULT LAUGH- 
‘ ING AND SHRIEKING!, 


SOBBING, THE GIRL BEGAN TO TELL 
HE'S COME BACK! VINCENT WHAT IS IT, JOAN 2 TELL ME ALAN IN el Ie eee is SENT 
\ ZOLTAN HAS COME BACK/ THE TRUTH! YOU KNOW THE 
y : SECRET OF THESE WEIRD 
EVENTS/ I CAN SEE IT 
ON YOUR FACE! 5 
TELL ME.! 


bes a 


VINCENT ZOLTAN WAS A SORCERER\.. 
A PRACTICIONER OF BLACK RITES..Z... 
Z.,, BECAME A HELPLESS SLAVE TO HIM 
ANP His WILL / FOR YEARS HE 
PRACTICED THESE EVIL RITES F 


ITAMTIRED OF 
OBEYING YOUR WILL 
+. SICK OF ALL THIS 
EVIL! You 
MuSsT DIE! 


THEN, FINDING 
OUT ZOLTAN FOR 


MONSTER THAT 
HE WAS, YOUR 
UNELE TRIED 


TO BREAK 
AWAY FROM HIM, 
: j ‘ BUT COULD NOT! 
YOUR UNCLE ACQUIRED Wf ‘ 50 HE KILLED 
‘A TASTE FOR BLACK i ys y HIM THROUGH 
MAGIC WHICH ONLY / _ B SORCERY, THUS 
ZOLTAN COLULO SATISFY... FREEING ME... 
THEY BECAME FRIENDS, I BECAME HIS 
AN@ OFTEN SPENT CARETAKER... 


MGHTS CONDLICTING 

EXPERIMENTS EVEN 
LI KNEW NOTHING 

ABOUT--L 


MAX SAXTON COMMITTED SUICIDE SO THAT 
HIS SOUL WOULD NOT BE FORFEIT TO ZOLTAN/ 
BUT HIS BODY WAS VUNERABLE TO ZOLTAN'S 
SPIRIT WHO COULD USE IT FOR A NEW 
EXISTENCE ON EARTH ! FOR THAT REASON, 
IT HAD To BE PROTECTED 
sw UNTIL IT FINALLY, 
DECOMPOSED! 


Your WNELE DUG 
HIM OUT AND 
BURIED HIM IN 
THE BACKYARD 
WITH THE PROPER 
SPELLS ¥ BUT HE 
FORGOT THAT 
ZOLTAN COULD 
RETURN TO LIFE, 
FOR THOSE 
KILLED BY 
SORCERY ROAM 
BETWEEN THE 
WORLDS IN 
SEARCH OF 
THER 
MURDERERS/ 


YES, THOSE KILLED BY 
SORCERY CANNOT REST, BUT 
SEEK THEIR KILLER'S BODY 
ANC SOUL! 


THIS IS... YOU_WOULD ONLY LISTEN, DARLING! THERE YES... YES... DOWN- 
UNBELIEVABLE! HAVE LAUGHED AT ME! MUST BE A WAY To FIGHT STAIRS IN THE 
WHY DIDNIT You THE TOWNSPEOPLE THE GHOST / DID MY UNCLE CELLAR...OH, ALAN... 


TELL ME 2WHY2Z/ WOULD HAVE GOSSIPED HAVE SOME BOOKS 
+ AND... AND T DIDN'T 3 OR SPELLS 7 HAVE A STRANGE & 

WANT THAT... YOU SEE, PREMONITION OF 

Z...E LOVE YOu, TOO! H DEATH... L TOLD 

HEAVEN FORGIVE, YOU TOO MUCH / 

BUT LDO/, 


PLEASE HURRY! L 


WHY DID-- 
YOU TELL:HIM 
MY SECRET, 

MY DEAR ¥ 


THE CREATURE 
WRAPPED ITS 
COILS AROUND 
THE HORRIFIED 


LIT GIRL... AND A 
: Ss TERRIBLE 
PRESENCE TRANSFOR- 
WAS IN MATION TOOK 
THE ROOM, PLACE! 
ANB WHEN 
ALAN HAR 
RUSHED 
DOWN- 


STAIRS... 


NOW COME WITH MEAS You 
REALLY ARE! LOVE HIM, DO 
YOU? HA, HA... BEGONE... 
BEGONE TO YOUR PROPER 
PLACE! VENGEANCE IS 
MINE, AND T SHALL 
CLAIM MAT SAXTON'S 
BODY FOR MYOWN/ 


YSING ALL HIS ENERGY, ALAN 
MADE FOR THE RIVER,..CLOSELY 
PURSUED BY THE GHOST! 


I= MY UNCLE'S BOOKS ARE- 
CORRECT, THE CREATURE | 
WON'T BEABLETO _B 
FOLLOW ME Ze 
ACROSS WATER! Jz 


JOAN... TIVE FOUND A WAY 
TO. JOAN... WHERE ARE 
YOU ¥ SHE'S GONE... AND 
THERE'S A MUSTY ODOR 
IN THE ROOM... AN 
OPOR OF DEATH! 


OWN. & 
THE STEPS 

TOWARD 
THE 

VAULT... 


LUCK WAS WITH HIM, FOR THE 

APPARITION COULD NOT! THE 

CURRENT SWIFTLY CARRIED 
THE YOUNG MAN OUT OF REACH. 


WIINUTES LATER, HE WAS 
RUNNING DOWN THE ROAD 
ALONG WHICH THE LAWYER 
MUST COME! 


IT CAME FROM THE VAULT/ ~ 
THE GHOST HAS BROKEN 
THE SEALS! I'LL CALL 
PULHAM AT ONCE! © 
CAN'T FIGHT IT ALONE / 


OH, OH... ITIS SEEN ME/ AND 
I'M POWERLESS TO FIGHT _ 
weet THIS THING! @ : 


A CAR... HEADING AROLUNC.,. 
THAT CURVE... (GASP!) ITS 
PULHAM... THANK HEAVENS! | 


<S 


GOOP LORD, THE MONSTER! AND STOP HERE! THIS IS WHERE ZOLTAN'S BoDy IS 
I. I DIDNIT QUITE BELIEVE You! Y BURIED! WE'VE GOT To DIG ITOUT AND BURN IT 
: OURSELVES BEFORE THAT THING GETS THERE! 
HURRY! WE MUST REACH THEN JOAN MAY COME BACK TO ME/ UNCLE 
ZOLTAN'|S BODY AND BURN MAT COULDN'T DO IT BECAUSE THE GHOST 
IT BEFORE THE “THING” WOULD STILL HAVE REMAINED ALIVE! 
GETS THERE/ THEN, IT 


WILL HAVE NOTHING 
TO GO BACK TO... 


OH/S 
FRIEND! 
SECONDS — 

LATER... 


WINUTES PASSED AS PLILHAM AND ALAN WORKED 
FEVERISHLY TO UNCOVER THE REMAINS / [Sz 


HURRY, CAN'T YOU? OKAY-- BUILD THAT 
THE CREATURE |S FIRE/ DIVE... UGH 
COMING! IT KNOWS Fe REACHED THE 
WHAT WE'RE GOING COFFIN! 


L00K/ THERE'S 


A SECOND 
COMPARTMENT- 
IN THIS COFFIN! 

--THE BODY 
OF A WOMAN. 
| BEAD FOR . 
“s MANY YEARS. 
AND THERE'S 
ALOCKET 
AROUND HER 
NECK! GOOD 
LORD-- 
ITB. (TS. 


ARE YOU SURE 
THERE EVER 
WAS A JOAN/ 


\ 


- \ 
Sah alta 
bsg’ 
va 


! 
Kody 


ts, 


As THE TWO MEN STARED WITH HORROR AT. 
THE MUMMIFIED FIGURE OF THE THING THAT 
HAD CALLED /TSELF "JOAN", THE TERRIBLE 
MEANING BECAME VERY CLEAR:A GREATER 
AN® LONGER TORTURE HAD BEGUN FOR BOTH 
VINCENT. ZOLTAN ANP HIS COMPANION WHO 
HAD DABBLED IN BLACK MAGIC ANP LOST / 
WEL Anariery eos mean WAS THERE 7 

REALL Z 
THE END 


‘THUL BEGETS EVii-) 
ANDO IN THE WICKED \ 
PLOTTING OF EDWIN 
BLACK THERE LURKED 
THE BIRTH OF HORRIBLE 
TERROR... ANO THE DEATH 
\OF ALL INVOLVEDL } 


5 \ el 


ibe DEAR! IS THAT ALL You 
CAN SAY? DON'T TAKE THE 
Bi AND DON'T FORGET TO POST My CAR, I'LL NEED IT DURING 
S| THE DAY...AND YOU'RE 
SLAMMING THE DOOR 
AGAIN! 2 


101 
RY ON TIME FOR DINNER TONIGHT! 


BUT SHE WON'T... SHE'D NEVER’ 
LET ME GO! EVEN DEATH WOULENT, 
TAKE HER AWAY, FROM ME: he : 
DEATH! DEATH... 


Fou WAS CASE-HARDENED... HE HARDLY 
HEARO ERMA'S WORDS... ANG ALSO, ECW 
WAS STEEPED /N THOUGHTS OF 4/S OWN. 


GIVE ME A 
OLVORCE.. 


STILL IT'S TRUE!.Z WISH SHE WAS 
OEAD ! THEN 1'0 HAVE PEACE! NO 
MORE NAGGING ' / ILL KILL HER 

MYSELF! I KNOW. HOW TO. 7 20. 


iz NO.-+ I MUSTN'T THINK. 
SUCH THINGS! BUT (T'S 
TRUE! [F SHE O/ED.. 
NO, NO... WHAT'S 
COMING Ces 


NOW! NOW WEILL SEE IF I 
CAN HAVE PEACE AND Quiet! 
WAIT UNTIL YOU HEAR ABOUT 


: DP. cH ERMA! 
pe. 


HELLO, GEORGE? THIS IS EDWIN BLACK! 
LOOK, OLD MAN, YOU'RE A REAL ESTATE 
BROKER... WHAT DO YOU HAVE FOR MEIN 

NEW ENGLAND? 


YOU'RE IN LUCK! I 
HAVE A WONCERFUL 
Yoo 


ee 


A aeatiy ERMA WAS NOT /WV FAVOR OF THE «NEVER . 
PURCHASE... BUT EDWIN MANAGED TO HAVE HIS HEARD OF SUCH ¥ YOU'LL ENJOY 

- WAY, THIS TIME... FOOLISHNESS! THIS PLACE, 
Ava MRS. BLACK... j 


(Po. 


IT HAS AN INTERESTING HISTORY 
DATING BACK TO THE PILGRIMS! 
ONLY FOLKLORE, OF COURSE, BUT 
GIVES THE HOUSE A LOT OF 


L TELL you IT's A ee NATURALLY WE 
VAMP/RE! THERE'S eS : DON'T BELIEVE 
WHERE HE ABIDES! ge SS THESE THINGS 


yOU ARE FIERCER THAN 
THOSE CALLED WITCH... YOU 
SHALL HANG BY YOUR NECK 
(ENE DEATH OVERTAKES 
‘OU. 


y IT 1S NOT ENOUGH... HE 
€ MUST HAVE THE 
STAKE THROUGH 
HIS HEART AS 


DON'T WORRY! HE'LL Z 
NEVER ROAM THIS 
EARTH AGAIN AFTER 


++AS L SAY... IT'S ONLY 
FOLKLORE, BUT AN 
INTERESTING STORY, 
DON'T. YOU THINK ¢ 


NONSENSE! VAMPIRES! 
MURDER! WHAT A 
WAY TO. SELL A 


BUT WE'VE 
ALREADY BOUGHT 
THE HOUSE, 


«+ VAMPIRES! THAT'S NOT WORTH 
THINKING ABOL/7... GUT MUROER... 


HAH! THERE'S. A SUBJECT; 
/ 


ANY 


. YES, SHE'LL BE 
LEAVING SOON. OH, 


BUT I WILL BE THE ONE TO 


YOU KNOW ERMA, : 
YW SHE ALWAYS DID LIKE 
I\ CALIFORNIA, AND SHE 
DESERVES A 
VACATION! 


NOW, DEAR ERMA! ARE 
YOU READY FOR YOUR 
EXTENDED VACATION? LOCK THE 
BACK DOOR? 
DID YOU PUT 
THE LIGHTS 
OUT IN THE 
GARAGE? 


THE LAST TIME I'LL J 
HAVE TO LISTEN TO |Z 


‘WAVE THE REAL VACATION! (£L 
Ny SLR HER HERE! yi 


EDWIN! ARE 

You MAP + 

PUT THAT 

DOWN THIS 
J} INSTANT! 


AT LAST... PEACE! 


‘NOW MY LIFE WILL BE 


SERENE...NO LONGER 
WILL I HAVE TO HEAR 
YOU, DEAR ERMA! 


Zl LMOST GLEEFULLY, "WHERE'S ERMA?’ YES, DEAR ERMA HAS 
EQWIN DRAGGED THE THEV'LL ASK... GONE FOR A NICE LONG ) 
GRIM OBJECT INTO THE WHY, DION T IN £ES7! WO PLACE LIKE 
MGHT SHADOWS OF ¥p YOU HEAR? ERMA ff CALIEORMIA TO REST. 
THE BACK YARD... } 13 TAKING A i \ 

oS ; VACATION... 


WHAT IS THIS. DARN STAKE S {/// REST WELL, DEAR wire! 
DOING HERE? UP IT COMES. jem . AND SO WILL I! YOU'LL & 
I NEED THIS SPACE! ol WAi\ NEVER BE MISSED! we 


Z SHOULD 
HAVE THOUGHT 
= OF THIS YEARS 


SLEEP. I'M EXHAUSTED FROM AGO AND SAVED™ 


1 
ACE MIECICGING. TO NOTICE WHAT WAS (A. TORTURE SHE 


HAPPENING TO THE (hQh PUT ME 
3 YoU THROUGH... 


‘ 


Wy HA... LIFE AGAIN. HOW GOOD 


7 Wy I MUST HAVE A 
1718 TO HAVE THAT STAKE 


iY 


Wien LIVING CREATURE... f 
REMOVED FROM MY HEART! t 


lF ZAM 7O 


rn y LIVE: 
GRAVE? A DEAD MORTAL... vl a 
Ve THAT'S NO GOOD 70 aot 


way, 
| eaxre 
i 


Lato ™ 


IT MUST BE! IT 15 YOUR 
LIFE OR MINE—AND dO 
WISH TO LIVE! yy 


\\ BAH... WHAT'S THIS IN MY 
Ki 


BAH! MORTALS 
QIE SO EASILY... ANO 


SO PERMANENTLY / 


’ DAWN... I MUST GO BACK TO MY 


CHAMBER AND REST —8LUT TOMORROW 
M WIGHT I SHALL LIVE AGAIN! a 


_—_ a : 


L2)aVLIGHT SPREAD QVER A SCENE OF 
HORROR... VOLENT DEATH 18 TWICE AS: 


me) CRIM /N SUNSHINE... AND AS IF KNOWING, 
THE SUN HID BEHINVO THE MORNIVG 


ON, 
e ee ee CLOUOS... 


2s 


LUT IN THE WORLO 4 GREAT SCOTT, IiTAl THIS IS JENKINS OF THE J 
OF HONEST MEN, THERE'S | FELLOWS — _4y FENCING CREW, SHERIFF! 

ALWAYS WORK 70 BE [y muon YOU'D BETTER COME OVER 

i Wry VY TO THE OLD VAMPIRE _ 

MS ZZ ESTATE RIGHT Away! 


#A LOOKED W VERY LIKELY. SHOCK 


HOW ABOUT” -\ LIKE A_ ]}} FROM SEEING HIS WIFE... 
THE HUSBAND?) HEART 4 OR FROM MURDERING 
; : ATTACK \ HER HIMSELF! 
cA 


TO ME... pe ~ 
: \ea 


ERMA AND EOWA SMB ALL RIGHT! 
BLACK WAS DRAWING 
CLOSE... te 


uN , Lees 


YOU REALLY @7 YES. LIKE THE SHERIFF SAID... ¥j Lae WORKS IN STRANGE WAYS... \a 
THINK THAT WHO ELSE WOULD WANT TO? } 4/77LE DID THOSE CREWMEN KNOW 
BLACK FELLOW) NOT ANOTHER HOUSE AROUND /\ 7HEY HAD FINWED A VAMPIRE DEEP § 
MURDERED / HERE FOR MILES! BETTER INTO EVERLASTING DARKNESS TO 

HIS WIFE? DRIVE THOSE STAKES IN GOOD,) WhICH HE BELONGED! BUT WHO CAN 
‘ i » PERKINS, SO THEY'LL J SAY /F HE WILL EVER BE RELEASED 
Te) WEATHER ALL THE 3 A 
A Bt STORMS ‘ROUND 

Gj THESE PARTS... 


( 


We U.'h, 
Uiy i 
MLL 


ZAM A COFFIN, AND "THIS 15. 
WY STORY! A STORY OF PAIN: 
AND PATIENCE, HORROR AND 
HAPPINESS, LIFE AND DEATH! IT 
HAVE SEEN THE SEAMY SIDE OF 

_ LIE ANO —(CHLICKLE)— DEATH! 
ZLRNOW THE UNKNOWABLE: * 
2 HAVE BEEN WET WITH TEARS, 
AND FELT THE CRUEL SLITHER JX 
OF THE WORMS IN MY ENTRAILS| RX 
WN AWAY 2 AM ALL COFFINS, TWN | 
ANO THUS 2 SPEAK FOR ALL SQ 
COFFINS / YOU 00 NOT NEED 
ME NOW, OR EVEN WANT ME - 
AROUND, BUT YOU WiLL. SOME 
DAY! AND I'LL. SE THERE! 
(LL BE READY, WAITING — 

FOR 


eet 


y UGH! WAGON COME YER 
NOW! WE KILL ALL J 
WHITE SETTLERS! 4 


2 
5 


= GIDDAP BESS, TILLIE! 
RNY MOVE / WE GOT TO GIT 
\ | THESE LOGS DOWN 
ONE IS A THE RIVER BEFORE 
WHOPPER 7 


QUITE A CHANGE, MAKING 
A REAL OLD-FASHIONED 
OAK COFFIN AGAIN’ HARD- 
LY EVER SEE THEM THESE 
DAYS / AND THIS IS FINE : 
. WOOD TOO! TAKE A 
SWELL FINISH / 


HOW ABOUT THIS ONE, 


MIGHT AS WELL GET 
SIR@ MADE OF THE 


STARTED, MIKE! WE GOT 
TO HAVE THE CARSON 
DAME READY BY 


GOOD 

FINISH SZ 
(AS POL - DEPARTED WIFE TO 
HAVE THE BEST./ 7 


MORTUARY, 

A DANK AND 
GLOOMY 
PLACE... 


A \i ps 
L/ WAS Dizzy REELING WITH ANTICI- { LATER I WENT FOR A SHORT RIDE 


GWE LITTLE CLODS OF DIRT 
PATION.! SLOWLY THEY LOWERED $7 \7O THE CEMETERY! WE WERE 


TTT 
LIKE GENTLE RAIN, CAME 


INTO MY WAITING ARMS.. PATTERING DOWN ON ME AND 
ITE = Me 2 KNEW THAT 300N WE WOULD 
WHAT YOU THINK Y WHO KNOWS! 1 AND $0 WE RE- BE ALONE.,, . 
fo) LEAVE THAT TURN THESE MORTAL RE- 


MAINS TO THE EARTH FROM "WELL, THATS THAT. © 
WHICH THEY CAME? ASHES 70 THE END OF THE << 
ASHES, DUST TO DUST.“ CARSON CASE J! 


'EM/ GO GET 
ME SOME POWPER 4 
ANP LIPSTICK, -7 
HUH @ 


E, 


LOOKS LIKE CARSON / 
NOT! 


MAYB! 
AIN'T GONNA GET AWAY } MAYBE 
WITH IT AFTER ALL / 


I THINK HE y 
DID POISON # 
HER / 


@uT EVEN 
W 


WAS / THAT 
CARSON EVEN 
LOOKS LIKE 


SLASHED | FIND_OUT IF SHE WAS 
POISONED OR NOT./ 


WE BETTER MAKE 
OUR REPORT! AND 
KEEP THE BODY IN 
.§ STORAGE UNTIL ¢ 

AFTER THIS_IS 
™ ALL OVER / 


YEAH! Z'LL 
HAVE THE 
@4 MEN TAKE THE 


V OKAY FELLAS PUT Y ME 100/ OUGHT. 
IT OVE 


DON'T SEE WHY | AND /7 \ THE TABLE / WAY TO 
THEY DIDN'T DO | DOWN TO [UGH--HOW I 


I'LL GIVE FIVE 
TO THREE SHE 


R THERE ON / TO BE AN EASIER 


HATE THESE 
CORPSE AIN'T 


AN COMPLAIN-- 
—— LR ING! THIS 
= S Ki \ 


YOU WIN/ ARSENIC, 
SURE AS YOU'RE BORN! 
THIS WILL. REALLY 
COOK CARSON'S 
GOOSE .! 


NICE BOX THAT 
CARSON PAME 
HAD.’ WONDER 
WHAT THEY'LL 
DO WITH ITS 


1 TOLD YA THEY'D 


YEAH / 


GATHER USE THIS COFFIN / / PRETTY CUTE-- 
DUST / HAH-HAH / THOSE SAVES THE 
OAYS GUYS AT THE STATE a SOME 


PRISON DON'T 
MISS A 
TRICK ./ 


SUCDENLY 
Ths MEN 
STOPPED / POOR 
tf COULD G IT. DEVIL 


G 


FEEL THEM ge RIDING THE |S 
Re THUNDER- YZ 
BOLT! Z 


SLIPPERY 
WitH 


AS WE PROVE TO ANOTHER GRAVE- 
YARD, WITH My NEW BODY NESTLED 
CLOSE TO MY SATIN LINING, I UNDER: 
STOOD AT LAST.’ MY NEW BODY WAS 
THAT OF CARSON HIMSELF., 


THEN 
YA KNOW, JAKE, I ) TELL ME/I NEED 
JUST Lee OF. CHEERING UP AF- 


ONCE AGAIN I FELT EARTH FALL- 
ING ON ME! NOW, AT LAS 


WAS TO BE LEFT IN PEA 


Del 
Me a 


\ HE USES IT/ WELL, ) 
THERE WASN'T ANY 


HIS WIFE, BUYS HER / SENSE IN THROWING 


a; 


aes 
CE FOR 


ALL ETERNITY, WITH fT... 


A SWELL COFFIN, 
AND IN THE ENB... 


BUT SUPPOSE A A COFFIN 
COFFIN WAS ALIVE, ) ALIVE--TALK- 
ANP COULD TALK! / ING / You 

» 2NAPPED 
OF THE THINGS / YOUR CUE, 
COUL PAL/ BETTER 


TO ALL OUR GORE-DRIPPING, GHOULISH 
MONSTER-LOVERS: START A “‘YE-ECH-CHY” 


HORROR PICTO-FICTION ' 


COLLECTIONI 


Here’s your golden opportunity to start 
a spine-chilling, terror-gripping, picto-fic- 
tion weirdo collection of the finest horror 
tales ever published in the world. 


Get in on this ‘‘grave-bottom” offer, 


RUSH COUPON 
BELOW! 


EERIE PUBLICATIONS, INC. 
222 Park Avenue South 
New York, N. Y. 10003 - 


ENTER MY SUBSCRIPTION FOR (Check box below): 


(2) TERROR (1 yr.—6é issues): $2.75 

(1 WEIRD (1 yr.—6 issues): $2.75 TALES 

TALES OF (1) HORROR (1 yr.—6 issues): $2.75 
(D VOODOO (1 yr.—6 issues): $2.75 TALES 

TALES FROM THE (7 WITCHES (1 yr.—6 issues): $2.75 
(0 TOMB (1 yr.—6 issues): $2.75 TALES 

( $1.00 POT-LUCK SPECIAL (any 4 back issues) 

ENCLOSED, FIND (check or money order) fo! 
Name .. 


Address 
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4 
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= we we ee — 


DREAOFUL LEGENDS ABOLIT 
THE MANORAKE ROOT ARE AS 
OLP AS TIME ITSELF! ONE 
STORY [S$ THAT /T SCREAMS 
WHEN UPROOTEO, ANOTHER 
THAT 1TS JUICE 1S OZADLY 
PO/SON / OLIVER: CAXTON, 
PLANTER, LAUGHEO AT ALL. 
SUCH SILLY TALES! YET HE 
4IVEO— AND O/ED HORRIGLY- 
TO FIND OUT WHY AIS 
ANCESTRAL HOME WAS 
CALLEO MANOCRAKE MANOR... 


OLIVER CAXTON'S FAMILY HAD BEEN TEA 
PLANTERS ON GEYLON FOR GENERATIONS! 
ONE DAY AS HE WALKEP WITH HIS 
DAUGHTER ««. 


CERTAINLY, TOM! 
WHAT'S THE TROUBLE 


MR. ZAXTON! 


A MOMENT, SIR. B tes 
ALONE? Ay 


MAYBE SOMETHING 
WORSE !  MANQRAKE/ 


MANDRAKE! You 
CAN'T BE SERIOUS, MY Boy! 
WE'VE ALWAYS HAD A LOT ; 
OF MANDRAKE ROOT HERE! 
NAMED THE PLACE AFTER 
IT, IN FACT! 


[baTER IN A TEA THAT/S STRANGE! V/ THAT ISN'T ALL! THE | 
FIELD... THEY'VE NEVER ROOTS ARE LARGER— 
y 2 THE INVADED THE AND THEY LOOK é 
MANOR Ss EVERY. \ TEA FIELCS YM MORE LIKE —LIkE 
WHERE! RIGHT IN WITH ggg BEFORE! HUMANS THAN 
BEFORE! BUT JUST 


THERE! HEAR THAT? 
REMEMBER THE OLD 
SUPERSTITION, SIRZ 


'M FLABBERGASTED, 
Tom! IT B/D SCREAM, 
YET IT'S ONLY A ROOT! 
WHAT DO YOU MAKE 


L DON’T KNOW, 
siR! BUT L DO. 
KNOW ONE 

THING — THE 
TEA PLANTS 


THAT NOISE! 
THE ROOT 


I STILL DON'T 
BELIEVE IT! WE'RE 
BOTH MAD! I'LL TRY, 
ANOTHER ONE! 


a an STRANGE HOW TL. 
eI EARING THINGS OUT y 2 : BS aisle 
THERE! LIKE THE SOUND OF Jie y DES WNG TOKE ae { = 
THOSE MANPRAKE ROOTS ) AND SCREAMING! T— 
THIS AFTERNOON! ¥ iif f T SAW THEM! 
; MUST BE GOING Je Nye 
INTO MY #3) 
DOTAGE! )| teem 


THE MANDPRAKE, SIR! THIS - 
WARM RAIN HAS MADE THEM I THINK YOU'VE BEEN BETTER NOT 


SPROUT! I TELL YOU THEY'RE DREAMING —OR DRINKING! GO OUT 
ALMOST AS BIG ASA MAN! |, BUT COME ON! I'LL TAKE | THERE, sIR! 
AND THEY'RE $CREAMING THIS MACHETE JUST IN 
—OR TALKING AMONG ; 
THEMSELVES } 


WE MOORE GETS A MACHETE 
ANO FOLLOWS OLIVER CAXTON. «« 


FUNNY NOISES ALL 3 GREAT $coTT! } 
RIGHT! LIKE {THAT j by iy 1G Ans 
eee Yj Root! BIG AS 


I TOLD PG Ly} i 
It y Y y Df itis 
you! iene Y oH! j : eateries 


MORE OF THEM! Ss y CUTTING US 
THEY'RE ATTACKING! }= 5 AiR OFF! THEY'RE Vf HAVE TO 
i 7 INTELLIGENT! [| FIGHT OUR 
A THEY TH/NK! WAY 
- THROUGH! 


TAKE THAT: 
You — You 
VEGETABLE 


[WHILE OLIVER CAXTON GOES DOWN 
UNDER AN ONSLAUGHT OF THE 
EERIE CREATURES. 


i 

; n om 
WEN TOM MOORES BLOOD a were ME— 
TURNS TO ICE... a 


oS 


Soneren TOM MOORE MADE / THEY GOT eS A FEW BRIEF WOROS OF 
‘T BACK TO THE HOUSE... ¥ HIM! THOSE EXPLANATION, VIRGIM/A CAXTON 


WI E UNDERSTANDS HER PERIL... 


A'S IT? WHERE'S ), im HOW HORRIBLE! 
FATHER? >< A ow POOR FATHER! BUT 


a ffi 
y 
PZ -y 


"LL SAVE You, 
VIRGINIA ! 


ee THEY'VE 
GOT VIRGINIA! 


GOT TO GET IN HERE \ 
BEFORE IT GROWS 
NEw LEGS! 


we SLASHES 
| AWAY THE LEGS | 
OF THE THING — 


Once IN THE LOCKE ROOM... 
YES, SIR! No, I'M NOT 
CRAZY! THEY'RE ALIve! | 
THEY MURDERED MR. 


CAXTON! SEND HELP, 
FOR HEAVEN'S SAKE! 


Nye 
WAN 


MARCH AWAY WITH A FIENO/SH 
MILITARY PRECISION... 


THEY'RE 
LEAVING, 


MARCHING IN Z ij 
FORMATION! LIKE GF 
SOLDIERS! Y& 


= 


IZM 
We 


S\) 

WHO 
WM, 
Y) 


Line VAMSH FROM S/GH7:..% 


HERE COME THE SY GONE! NOT: 
POLICE, TOM! L A TRACE OF 
SEE THEIR LIGHTS! fe 


rel 7, 


U7 
Wy 


YR 
aN 


WZ, 
HEY WERE NEVER SEEN AGAIN! (T 
WAS AS THOUGH THE EARTH HAD 
SWALLOWEO THEM / BUT SOMEWHERE 
WV THE WORLD THOSE TERRIBLE 
LEGIONS STILL MARCH ANZ, PERHAPS 
SOON, THEY WILL STRIKE AGAIN / 


LOCKED 


uy EET 


DAWK CAVERNS 
FAR BELOW THE 17% WHERE THE WATER SUPPLY 1S 
CONTROLLED... 
S'LONG, 
| GUYS ! SEE YOU TOMORROW! 
Z "WISH I DIDN'T HAVE TO WORK LATE SHIFT 
% INSTEAD 


or 


MOG Cin ly 


HERE 1S A FANTASY! THIS NEVER HAPPENED AND NEVER COULD HAPPEN... BUT 
YOU CAN'T CONVINCE ONE MAN, BRUCE KENDALL / AE INSISTS THIS REALLY TOOK 
PLACE AND $0 WE'RE GOING TO LET YOU SPECULATE ON I7 / 17 SEEMS THAT HE 
CLAIMS THAT ONE DAY WE HAD QLITE AN ADVENTURE / WE WERE... 


Vd 


= 


ALONE FOR HOURS, DEEP IN 
THE BOWELS OF THE EARTH, BRUCE FINALLY 


WHEW -- WHAT A DAY! LONELY DOWN | 
HERE, TOO.! WELL, SOON I4L BE HOME WITH} 
THE WIFE, DRINKING A COLD COKE AND : 
RELAXING / UMM-- THAT'S WHAT I LOOK 
FORWARO TO ALL Z 


QUI AS HE REACHES THE SURFACE AND PEERS 
AROWN2, HE FEELS A STRANGE SENSE OF SOME- 
THING WRONG! EVERY THive 15 50 QUIET... 


HUM-~-FUNNY! WHERE 15 EVERYBODY € 
BZ EVERYTHING 1/5 50 STRANGE AND QUIET, 
GROOPING/ AND BECKY USUALLY HAS 
THE CAR PARKEP OUT THERE IV 
THE ALLEY... 


ZBL B-DON'T LIKE THIS ATALL! Hp 
JIE NO SIGN OF BECKY OR THE 
YU] CAR, IN FACT, NO SIGN OF ANYONE / 
W_,p 17'S AS THOUGH EVERYBODY HAD 


YZ 


SUPDCENLY VAMISHEO FROM THE 


FACE OF THE EARTH! 


GRAY TATTERS OF FOG ANO MIST, ATOMIC M/S7, HANG LIKE FUNERAL DRAPES OVERS 
THE DESOLATE LANPSCAPE/ FOR WHILE BRUCE KENDALL LABORED ALONE, FAR 


BENEATH THE SURFACE OF THE EARTH, 
THE BOMB FELL... 


Ee 


| WHAT HE SEES, BRUCE STAGGERS THROUGH, THE 
o/TY STREETS... Fo 
SWAY WHERE 15 EVERY- PS 
WSS BODY? THEY COULON'T 
HAVE JUST VAMISHED, 10 
GETTER GET ALONG HOME 
7O MY WES \ ‘ 

a ( 
\\ SO A rae 
QW as Ae 


\ 
AS EY 


Sat 
~ a \\ 


MY WIFE ! WHAT IF SHE'S 
VAM/SHED, TOO 7 WHEN 
COULD THIS DREADFUL THING ay 
Ra “AVE HAPPENED 7 OR PERHAPS [GES 
MM JUST DREAMING /7.., : + 


ALY 4 


’ STUODEMLY A WIND RISES AND 


MW A DAZE, BRUCE KENDALL. Ill 
|) WANDERS TOWARO WHAT WAS HS BRUCE NOTICES THE SMOKE 
— D CLEARING, BUT WO SOLUTION 76 


| HOME... ll ; ; 
NOTHING BUT SILENCE) THE MYSTERY COMES WITH [7.. 


(NPE! 1M NOT EVEN SURE IE 17 j 
ith { 
) WAS HERE... MY SENSE OF DIRECTION J EVERYWHERE! AND NO SIGN OF 
WY MY WIKE/ 17'S HOPELESS! ALMOST AS /E/'M THE, 
Ei 


 EYT 1M 7 
SEEMS ALL CONFUSED! ELIT I'VE GO’ SHE'S GONE AND TIN ALONE! 


7O FIND MY WAY HOME,’ 


ee 
hese 
beer 


a ae he 4. pee” > 4 
AWN0 THEN HE PAUSES, TEWSE...LISTENING... YES, He WP BRUCE BEGINS TO 
(HEARS VOICES! SOME INSTINCTIVE SENSE OF ¥ i HAPPENEC... 
| STRANGE CAUTION BIDS HIM KEEP OU7 OF (KY THE EXPLOSION=- 
eB WS /T LEFT THEM LIKE THATS THEY 


ARE (N A STATE OF TIME 


SIGHT IN THE SHADOWS... 
SUSPENSION! 


S peopte! sur wow Y Ss) 
M4 oY 


3 se a : enone p 6 
4KE A FRIGHTENED RABBIT HE DIVES DOWN INTO A AWC COMES L/P FAR AWAY IN A LAR 
WRECKED SUBWAY ENTRANCE... FAR: = 
: (VE GOT. 70 FIGURE OUT HOW | 

TO HELP THEM... TO BRING THEM } 
SACK... BLT HOW? 11 NOT FORMED , 
ON SUCH THINGS ... JE ONLY Z HAD 
, SOMEONE ELSE 70 WORK WU7H... JS 
70 GLUCE ME... WHAT SHALL nail 

z Z 007 


ZEOc] FIO) 


Kl one THING Z KNOW, THEY LL 
sae NEED ALL THE FOOD Z CAN 
GATHER... SOMEHOW I'LL GET THEM 70 EAT, 
THEN PERHAPS THEVLL START THINKING 
ALLY AGAIN... 


. SAS 
ANC SOON THE EROWDP . 
GATHERS BELOW... $Kw 


. SO MANY OF THEM! THERE'S NOT 
ENOUGH FOOD... HOW CAN I, A 
S/MPLE ahs TAKE CHARGE OF 

MA, 


Ci 70 TAKE OVER 
LEADERS, HE SEES A FAMILIAR FACE. . 


BECKY! MY WIFE / 
SHE, 700, IN THIS 
<CONOITION, / 


4 NEEO AN OBSERVATION POINT A PLACE 
WHERE £ CAN ATTRACT THEIR ATTENTION, 
/LL WAVE MY SHIRT ANC SEE 1- I CAN 
GATHER THEM WW A GROUP... 


AWNo HE cko“e 
SHOLITS 70 4iM...{ FOOD.’ FOOD/ 
f WE HUNGER / 


Bur THERE 15 NO LOOK OF RECOGNITION. 


(NV MRS. KENDALL'S EYES AS SHE PASSES 
QRELTLY BEFORE HER HUSGAND... 4 
> << . 


os =e 


—— 


ZA SHE LAN HELP ME! SHE /5 A 
THE ONE PERSON Z KNOW I) 

ZAN REACH AND BRING 
FAK! OM, BECKY... 3 


AN? WHY DO Ci, 
OU FOLLOW g 
uA 2 ty}. 


iy 
REMEMBER © Ye ME? 
IT'S BRUCE, YL) Pp 


YOUR 
HUSBAND! 


~ ihe \ ss 
‘| BUT SUDDENLY THE CROWDS CATCH LIP ¥ 
7O THEM ANP BRUCE CAN HAROLY 
BELIEVE US EARS AT THEIR SHOLITS.... 


LOOK, CARLING... 
THIS NECKLACE... 
LI GAVE IT TO 
YOL] ON OUR 
LAST WEDDING 
ANNIVERSARY! 


YOU MUST REMEMBER ME ! 
BRUCE...1'M BRUCE! OH, 
BECKY... TRY TO 

REMEMBER! 


WHO IS THIS STRANGER? 
HE IS FRIGHTENING THE 
\ WOMAN... SEIZE HIM... 


i MEANS SOMETHING... 
d BUT I CAN'T 
REMEMBER... 


tit : 

ANY —S 
Ane AS THE DAZED CREATURES ARGUE, THE — 
WOMAN CREEPS SOFTLY OUT OF THE SHADOWS 
ANP FREES THE MAN...P - 

BECKY, YOU DO 


REMEMBER! DON'T 
YOU UNDERSTAND ¢ 
THAT'S WHY YOU'RE 
DOING THIS! YOU'RE 
BEGINNING TO RE- 
MEMBER. THAT 5 
YOU'RE MY WIFE! 


I GO NOT KNOW wuHy 
I 00 THIS! YOU ARE 
AN ENEMY AND A 


{ THE LAW AND YET JOH, BELKY...7RY 70. THINK 
THERE WAS A_LAW, RY... Z| 
WAS THERE NOT? 


LAW,..LET US ASK SOMETHING 
THE OTHERS IF THEY ) MAKES ME 


‘00 THis ! 


LATER HE FOLLOWS HER, AS SHE WALKS ALONE | | SUDDENLY THE WOMAN WHURLS AND CONFRONTS HIM. + 
THROUGH THE DESOLATE 17%. Za Va 4 : EGA 
5 BECKY! DON'T ¥/ WHO ARE YOU ” EAS, oy 


SUADEWLY SHE 1S GONE! ANP ON THE GROUND... 


THE NECKLACE! THE NECKLACE If. 
GAVE HER FOR R ANNI RSARY } 


COME WITH 
ME, BECKY! MAYBE WE CAN 
ESCAPE TOGETHER! I'LL TAKE 
CARE OF YOU, TRY TO GET YOU BACK 
TO NORMAL! - 


be 


SKY HE AN0 THE WHOLE WORLO ROCKS AND SHUODERS,\ 
AS THE MASS OF LIVING FLAME AND SMOKE FF 
EVVELOP EVERYTHING ! THE CEAOLY ATOMIC. 
FOG BEGINS ONEE MORE 7O ENSHROLID THE 
CTY eae y 


EXPLOSION! ANOTHER 
S ATOM COMB! 


Le ia a4 oe Ze 


a THEN, MYSTERIOUSLY BRUCE FINDS HIMSELF BACK IN, @UTAS HE MEETS HIS WIFE AND /S DRIVEN HOME, 
CAB THE SHAFT, JUST ABOUT TO FINISH WORK FOR THE AS USUAL, HE FINDS SOMETHING IN HIS POCKET... 
YA DAYS 


THE NECKLACE! THAT PROVES 17 REALLY HAPPENED /. 
BUT BECKY DOESN'T REMEMBER! NOBOLY REMEM~ 
BERS! THEY WERE LOCKEO IN TIME ANO NOW, THE: 
FREE! SOMEHOW THE LAST ATOM BOMB EXACTLY 
“=V oF Y REVERSED THE EFFECTS OF THE FIRST! EVERYTHING 
REAMING/ suusiats ae 
O ONLY MAN WHO KNOWS THE. TT DARLING, MY NECK- 
. TRUTHS LACE! T THOUGHT, ID 


LOSTIT ? 


\y es 
\\ ? ae 
, i 


Cdureo MURDER 

THROBEING LIKE A 

PRIMITIVE. ORUM OFFERS A 
HAUNTING DIRGE AS AN 

EERIE TALE OF DEATH COMES IN 
BROKEN WHISPERS FROM 


THE SHELF OF SKULLS/ 


dlr STARTED ON A DARK: DISMAL 
WIGHT IN LOWER MANHATTAN... 7 
‘pp Sey ° MORROW NIGHT SO 


OH, DON... NOW DON'T SO IT'S. A CINCH! ¥ ZL HATE IT... ZI CAN GET IN THE ° 
DO. SETTING JUMP TRENT'S WILL } BUT I'LL DO APARTMENT! THIS IS 
& ‘ CELIA! TOMORROW } IS IN YOUR IT FOR You! FOR ANY SLIPS. «+ 
GO THROUGH )NIGHT IS THE 4) FAVOR AND YOU'RE SUREA JUST IN CASE! J 
BIG NIGHT! EVERYONE @ ITLL LOOK 
KNOWS. HE'S LIKE SUICIDE? 
ECCENTRIC! p 
COLLECTING 
SKULLS ALL 
OVER THE 
WORLD! 


lbateR, AS DON CALMS 
CELIA'S FEARS «+ «- 


POSITIVE! you JUST 
KEEP HIM BUSY TO- 


CELIA; DARLING! THOUGHT 
YoU WERE NEVER COMING! 


Lihir« TRENT 


AN? AS THE 
OLEO HINGES 
SWING BACK. «« 


OHH! THOSE 
SKULLS! 
DOZENS OF 
THEM -e- 


STAY HOME! /NOW 70 KEEP 


OPENS A DOOR § 


BUT IT'S 
SNUG AND 1T HUMSELFL 
WARM _IN COULON'T 

HERE.LET'S | GE SETTER/ 


HIM OCCUPIED 


YOU WANTED TO SEE, 
AND NOW YOU HAVE! 
MY HOBBY! SKULLS 
FROM THE WHOLE 
RA WIDE WORLD OVER! 


OHH! PLANNED Y REMEMBER YOUR. 


NOW YOU KNOW I 
DON'T FRIGHTEN 
SO EASILY! I - 
WANT TO SEE 
THAT ROOM! 


=a om | ty 


YOU MAY THINK SO... 
BUT PERHAPS [T 
WOULD FRIGHTEN. 

You. 


LATER I'LL TELL YOU 
ABOUT MY NEWEST — 
HOBBY. BUT FIRST A 
YARN ABOUT THIS 
FELLOW SMOKING THE } 
CIGARETTE! A SHORT 
STORY THAT WILL BE * 
FINISHED BEFORE THAT 
CIGARETTE BURNS. ¥g 
AWAY... ABOUT OLANE, 

A BEAUTIFUL GIRL, 4 
THE RULER OF THE 
BANISHING ISLANDS! 


44 


rN Ze Ln a 


— 


2 z 
ae] nan 3 
HURRICANE WAS BLOWING THE DAY, FOOL! DON'T 
ZI WAS PUT ASHORE ON THE BANISHING, ee you KNOW {> 
ISLANDS..." . I HAVE A 
WAY WITH 


WOMENS 


CHEETAH SNARLS! 
ALWAYS HAVE I BEEN 
GUIDED BY THE 

INSTINCTS OF MY CAT! 


r WHO ARE You, 
Ml STRANGER? 


f WAH! IT IS | 
THE GREAT 
HI ONE! Al 
wy so IT 
d is! NOT 


| 


ANO WON HER OVER... THAT NIGHT 
THERE WAS A FEAST...” 


COME, OLANE, I KNOW NOT. MY ¥ 
WE'RE FRIENDS! \ HEAD AND HEART 
DON'T you SPEAK IN 
TRUST ME YET?/ DIFFERENT 
VOICES! 


: st 
Wi 


Q Youd \ 


So ~ 


= 
U2 croRe T COULD FIGURE OUT THIS STRANGE , ZE | 
REPLY, THERE WAS A SUDDEN OUTCRY) ANO.-« 


OLANE! KAYITO, THE 
HUNTER OF HEADS 
SENOS YOU THE 
HEAD OF YOUR 

MESSENGER! J 


so! THUS DOES 
KAYITO. ANSWER 
ME! FOR IT HE 
SHALL DIE AT 
MY OWN HANDS! 
TOMORROW TI 
LEAD A WAR 
PARTY! ALL 
MAY FOLLOW: 


ii 
vi 
(\ 


Ty. (Na 


kL. THAT MGHT.Z WATCHED We NEXT DAY; OLANE 
SET OUT TO FIND AND 
PUNISH THE HEAD- 3 
HUNTER CHIEF) KAY!TOce 


FOR MY CHANCE TO AOD 


MY COLLECTION... 
'T WAS NOT TO &E...” 


I KNOW My LANDS 
WELL ANO KAYyITO 
L/S TOO PROUD 
By TO RUN VERY 


LOOKS LIKE 


BLAST 'T/ THEY STAND 
AN HONOR GUARO 
OVER THE THING! 


ert 


[ 


C857, AS ZT LEARNEO LATER, WW 
KAYITO WAS ARRANGING A 
FIENDISH PLAN AT THAT VERY 
MOMENT...” 

GOOD. SHE IS NOT 
IT 1S AS STUPID) YET SHE ~ 
YOU SAIC... WILL FALL INTO 
OLANE {my TRAP BRING OUT & 
COMES “\ THE CAPTURED € 
AGAINST )\ MAIDENS... 

us! 


hachicn - ff IT IS DONE! 
LATER. «« HASTEN TO MARK 
Bias ‘3 THE TRAIL, AND 
WE LEAD OLANE 
TO HER DEATH! 


Ml COMMAND. THAT 


ROUGH COUNTRY, 


Lea 
OLANE! COULD I 


HIDE AN ARMY 


A SO WILL OLANE 
FORGET HER 
CUNNING WHEN 


IT 1S OUR CHIEF’S | PATH MARKED 
A WITH THE HEADS 
OF _HER GIRL 
PEOPLE! 4 


/ COME, FAIR ONES! SHE FINDS THE 


iy 7 


SHE WILL FOLLOw... 

AND IN HER RAGE 

WILL FORGET TO 
BE CAUTIOUS! 


| eal a 
KAYITO DARES TOO MUCH! HE 
SLAYS MY PEOPLE AND 
BLAZES A TRAIL WITH THEM! 


HE CANNOT BE FAR AWA™... 


AND IF WE HURR™.. 


BUT, OLANE. 
AN AMBUS 


"ne WILY KAY/TO LOOSES A 
\HERD OF WILD BOAR..." 


SAVAGE PIGS! THIS 
IS MORE OF KAYITO’s J 
DEVIL WORK! 


LB Z RECKONED WITHOL/T OLANE.-- 

“THOUGH SURPRISED, SHE FOUGHT LIKE. 
A PEMON, AND SGON KAY/TO. CHANGED 
IS PLANS..." : 


SHE OEFEATS. US, BUT GRAB 
THE MAN!) WE WILL 
ANOTHER S 


SEE? CHEETAH 
HAS CAUGHT 
THE SCENT OF 
MY ENEMY! 
QUICKLY NOw... 


WIZZ 
ain VERE 


KILL OLANE! 
BUT TAKE THE 
STRANGER AS 
A PRISONER! 

HIS HEAD WILL 
HANG IN MY 


THE 
ISLANDS! 


QUICKLY! TAKE 

HIM TO THE CON- | 

She UuNeLe! See ME-- OLAN, 

TI UNGLE! ae, es 
THAT .NO HARM LANE 
BEFALLS HIM! 


Oy awe DIO NOT REALIZE THE FULL EXTENT 
OF THE LOSSES (N MEN, INCLUDING MYSELF 
UNTIL. HER RETURN TO HER OWN VILLAGE... TIME... WHAT IS IG 
BUT UPON THE DISCOVERY SHE QUICKLY CHEETAHZ SOMEONE 
FORMULATED OTHER PLANS. . - NEARS AFTER HIM, 

WA Gt Wy E 1 l 

Yf = 00 _NOT APPROVE OF You Bln ihe ae 

4 GOING. OFF ALONE, CHILD; es 

UT MAY THE ISLAND 
GODS PROTECT 


YOUR DANGEROUS 
AMBITION! 


[THANK YOU, oLo 
ONE,” OLANE BUT 


BAH! THS 1S A USELESS Q WHERE KAYITO'S 
WG/L/ OLANE RAN OFF... : MEN LURK, HE 
SHE iS BUT A MERE Sy /S BOLIND 79, 
WOMAN AFTER ALL..- WEAK — . BE CLOSE BY! 


“cet pgg liie- 
COM ly 


A 
WAN, 
i AS ayn 


“/, ; ALIGHT BECKONS.. -\( TRENTLBUT WHAT 1S. 
ND LATER, AS THE 


17, MAY BE ANOTHER THs HE DOES? MY 
MOON ROSE - « «_ TRAF. =a) Mees, Weve. R HEAD SPOKE TRUE 
= ae AS STi {L mA 

THEY KNEW ZL WOULG * “CHEETAH. «- \( HEART TO DISTRUST, 
COME TO RESCUE. THE ™ Thr see, HIOT! 
. STRANGER, BUT THEY ff Bi ; : 

: DO NOT EXPECT ) 2 

B WE SO SOON... 
NOR ALONE/ 


LANE ARRIVED AT AN LN: WILL YOU, REALLY? Zs WAS MAD TO 
FORTUNATE TIME FOR MM At C ‘ WELCOME SUCH A 
HAPS I WILL ONE TO_MY ISLANCS! 
MARVELOus! BECOME THE ONLY 4. BY/7T STILL PMUISE: 
SsucH ORR: : WHITE MAN TO SAVE +N... ANDO 


' 


oN 


Be 


2 \S 
DEATH VISITS YOU, WICKED CHIEF! \ 


whe 
= AX 

AND YOU, TRENT WILL LEAVE MY /RIRGN ‘ \\ 

ISLANDS IMMEDIATELY ANG FOR: NK: We. 


MY SPEAR CAN ALSO 
USE A SHARP Oar 


—— 
SRaee 


x 


. 


\y 


AWAS_FOR You... LEAVE/ 
N THE JOY YOU LOOKED 


KILLING IS NOT ~ HEADS WILL NOT BE, EN-, 
BETRAY My _ OLANE'S FAVORED JOYED ON MY ISLES! 
AIM) WILL YOU...) SPORT, BUT SOMETIMES 
i i are IT BECOMES AN ,UN- ‘ 3 
a PLEASANT ay BUT OLANE, YOU DON'T 
ym) 


yy UNDERSTAND! I'M A 
VLU ote i'M 


pee 


\\ 8 3 
CONTINUED ON BACK COVER | 


Ney 


Nate » 2 
\EXTRA BONUS IS 
eSery “Q MONSTER '\ 

= wll 
SD SD - Masks 
Terrifying life like reproductions of movie monsters. 
They're ghastly! They're frightening! : 


{ ws om 
V0RRY,..be the fits! 


EX CTing 


LOOK WHAT YOU GET! 


© Life size reproduction of a Movie Monster! 
® 12 4x5 glossy photos of your favorite monsters! 
® Horror Fan Club membership card and badge! % 
® Official Club Bulletin showing latest Monster Films 

releases complete with pictures and stories! 


JOIN NOW! America’s only MONSTER FAN CLUB 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


MONSTER FAN CLUB, Dept. »-5 


4806 Bergenline Ave. Union City, N.J. 07087 I 


| understand that | will receive FREE all the above mentioned | 
pictures and benefits. Enclosed is my registration fee of $1.00. 

Potae‘an CL) Check Cash Money Order | 
Handling 


yOu'LL RECALL, MY DEAR, 
I SPOKE OF ANOTHER 
HOBBY! MY NEWEST! HERE 
IS SOMETHING THAT WILL 
INTEREST YOU... 


THAT OLANE WAS 
RIGHT! MARK IS: 


CRUEL! Z DON'T 
YOU SEE... THE LENGTH OF of 


ONE BURNING CIGARETTE — 
TO TELL MY TALE. NO COoUBT 
YOU GUESSED... THIS IS 

KAYITO'S SKULL: OLANE LET 


WOULD ONLY 
HURRY +++ 


RETURN TO HER 
<q ISLANDS! 


y HOW 1 
‘ ORRIBLE: 
0 “L) 


cz 


COME NOW, 
WOULD you 
HAVE SCREAMED 


i) 


you see I KNEW ALL 


DON! you KILLED HIM! 
ABOUT YOU AND CON! 


YoU DID THIS TO_HIM! 
you BEAST! 


ER, WAS A HANDY 


SUBJECT FOR MY NEw y 
Yh 
Yi 


IT'S ONE OF 
THOSE THINGS 
NO ONE WILL : 
KNOW THE 

TRUTH ABOUT! // SO_THE 

AND GUESS... BUT 


LO nutes LATER A 
VOICE RASPES INA 


KADIO CAR. «-. 


CAR 39... GQ TO FINE 
TERRACE... SHOOTING 
IN APARTMENT JS-Z-.- 
' HURRY. «« 


I WEIRD, ISN'T 


IT? FIGHTING 
OVER A LITTLE 
HEAD... WONDER, k 
WHO SHOT WHO? 
BOTH DEAD... 


NEVER KNOW THE 
TRUTH... BUT YOU 
KNOW, DON'T YOU 2.. 
OR DO YOU? ANC 
SO THIS LITTLE 
TALE LIKE THE 
CIGARETTE, FACES 
AWAY INTO SMOKE... 


